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Et |shia eternal sparkin.’
jo-4 (KHOW you, € now if you've any notion of get-

% |Pm netin sich s

S
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. MOTHER'S BIBLE.
. Thia Book ia all that's felt me now!
i unbidden sttt —
faltering lip and throbbitig brow,
- ¥ presa it to my hourt.
- For many genemtious past,
Flere is our family treet
B!; mother's hand the Bible clasped;
he dying gave it me.
Ah! well do I remember those
2 ‘Whose ninmes these records boar;
- 'Whaaround the hearth-stons used Loclose,
. Afer the avening ar;
And speak of what thase %-M.
1n tones my hoart would thrill;
“Phobghthey sre with thes silout dead,
- Here are they living still!
1= My father rond this Holy Book
g calm I athor's Took,
: [ow. Was my nathor's '
= Tearned Oo:':.{\? urd to hear,
Hez ange! fage—1 see it yot!
What thrilling memories come!
Aw; lhn]in::.frwp' is mot
ik 2 ithin the walls of homa!
" - Theun truest friond man sver kiew,
. T 7 IPva tried;
LW, s all were false I found thee trus,
© My oounsellor and guide.
The mines of earth 10 troasures give;
That could thia volume buy;
In tenchivg me the way to live,
1t taught me vow to dis,

fMliscellaneons.

2 S Yankee Selilogquy.
1 “Now darn it, Sal, T say, where's the use o
ou know me and 1

i |tin' married, just say so; 5t once, and we'll

" | bave it done.

‘Hey day! Mr. Jonathan—just as if I'm
obliged to hsve you, if I get mmrried at all—
desperit hurry neither—I
might see some feller that 'ud take the shine
clean off o’ you afore I'm twenty.’
" “Now, Sal, that’s smart, T swow. 5o you're
_ |just holdin’ onter me, tu hev a fool to fall buack
on, “when you can't get nothin® better. I tell
you now L sin’t & goin’ to stand that, You've

3fa who are in -dibergol'ln take me now, or say bye for
not go sbroad to geb | v A feller ''ll take the shine off "erme, I'd

EMPERANCE.

to see him.' .

‘Bo'd L, Jonathan, for he'd be worth seein,’

- Nou 492 —Stated | I don’t think ther's many cud du it But if
 atshe Divisios [1hor be one, of course Vd like ter bev ‘im”

et e Stns of | Which ten to one you'll never get A bird

‘But sesin’ ye'r not sure o’ such luck, Sal,
wouldn’t it be better to take up with a good
affer, than to wait for the chances of a botter,

in the hand is worth two in the bush; now I

i
““Well, so it is, Jonsthan, but raly we'd bet-
ter wiit a leetle. T hav'nt got my sheetin’

bleached, nur my diaperwove ; anil my kiver-
lids are in the b’om yit. Besides, 1 have got
four bed-kivers in quilt, and & bed-tik ter make
|ups bolsters, pilluws and all. T can’t git ready
pndg;hm_-mths. -: any mg@phn: see,
live,—June,- — August,— tember.—
That'll brin }h_uy weddin' into the sesson of
fruit, atd we ean have things nicer without so

much expease.’ -

. ‘That's good arguin’, Sal, but you see, har-
vest™ comin’ and mother’s getlin’ old, and
{ean’t do the work for the hands, through the
bot weather, Now if we get married "bout
the first o' July, it "ud save me birin” a gal,
: |land the money T should have to pay for wag-
lons and buy us & set of cheers.!

“‘That's true, Jonathan - It's tu hard for
old mother ter haf tu du so much

I can fit ready July—1

can leave the sowin’, and sister Su'll help me

with the wenvin', sad quiltia® .

‘How many cows do you mil¥ this sum-

‘Why, wo'va fu gives milk, éﬁ tu heifers

* |mer?

that'll ‘come iu July. Likely itll be some
trptble ta break "em to milkin', Butyou un-
derstand sich thi and I've heard you say,
you like ter feed calves”

*And Sal, I've got u pair o' the new kind'er
.| ehickens, as hig as turkeys; and U'lllay & dol-
Inr therv's no nicer sheep in the stale than
" m' . ¥ Lo B ’
“Muthér says Ive got all T need but a wife,
and she says $H¢7d rutlier iy yu'n any other
galshe knuw_s; and know 1'd like ter mar-
vy tu pléase mother as well s mysell’
‘Now,ons word for all, Bal-—is it a bargin' "
- “Wall; Jonathan, I don’ see's I kin da any
‘| belter,: : Besides yer mother needs my help

- | more’n:my mother dus; who bas two good
besides me. 861 think we'll fix it for the ﬁ

Law, lof July,

- Phat’s right Sal! and.won’t we baye n glo-
“'{vigus lndependence '
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A The Werld's Falr.

| "It stated by the English papers that con-
siderable progress hes been made in the prep-

' arations for submitting to public competition
" thnﬁugoﬂlw great building which is to be
erectad the aecommodation of the'products

of all nations ‘&t the ‘great Fair in '51. A
London | says:

| + “The building will be about 2,300 feet long,
lrathor more than 400 teet across, and the
roofed ares will probably sxtend to about 800,-

000 squire feet, or upwards of 20 acres. In
thecentre'of thes front, opposite Pririce’s
QGale, will be d-the pri entrances
- |and officen - Thera will be- thres other great
entrances in the centre of the other side of the

building. Gangwsys, 48 feet wide, clear and
uninterrupted, excepting by seats. will connect
the entrances, and at the intersection of these
maio lines it is proposed to form a grand cir-

ir hiall for sculptiivé, 200 feet in diameter.
Con able space surrounding the old trees
will Bo hitted up with refreshment rooms, sur-
_l::zding groamental gardens with fountains

. “The vast area destined to be filled with the
products of all climes, will be covered with a
remarkable zimple iron wuﬁnE,oHB feet span,
runping from end to end of the building, sup-
Ehtl by ‘hollow iron columns, resting on

jck piers, and éovered very probably with
DaTT snd slate

The extent of the roof covering the main
|avénus will be 08 feot . The lowest line of
the n;!n. . will be 24 feet high, s::ll lt
clear heigth of the central ay wi
1 :bmis;gfeel.' The ﬂmrmﬁ:ng:b; far the
greater portion of the drea, be formed of board-
mgylsid on jeistsand sleeper walls. The ex-
ternal euclosures will in sll cases be construc-
ed-of briok,. The. light will principally be
B | driven from ¢s. The cantral hall will

.. |be s polygon of 18 sides, four of which will

into gardens  reserved aroundit. Iis
be of brick and about sixty

- walls will
e o :‘Hw‘l& The oo i Uflh'l "! “a
| el b of o s prodatly omieal”

“The individusl who attends {9 other peo-
ples busipess is in town.

FREMONT, SANDUSKY COUNTY, JULY

ar Develepement.

The Springfield Republican has been furn-
ished by an antiquarian friend, with the fol-
lowing singular atd interesting explanation of
the way in which the mummy recently unfold-
ed at Boaton, gotinto the ‘wrung box.’

The announcement of the sex of Mr, Gide-
on’s mummy, immediately recalled to my
mind a story which I had read some years
since, in an old Egytian manuseript, a work
half of medicine and half of romanve. Tothis
I referred upon opportunity, and my surprise
you can well imagitie, when I found myself
rending of the very Priestess whose body Mr,
Giddon supposed he pr ed. The name
was the same, and the whole history explained.
I send you an: imperfect copy of the transle-
tion:

“Rite Thpunki was an officér of middling
rank in the service of the temple at Thebes
In thedischarge of his sacred duties he had
occassion daily to visit the abode of the High
Priest his superior, Got Thoth-I. Now Got
Thoth-T had one daughter, and she was tal-
ler than all the maidens of Thebes. Herfeet
and bands were Iarge, even for one of her
proportions; hernose was u real pug, and her
complexion sallow. Who would have deemed
it possible that she could disturb the peace of
any young man's hours? But her graces of
mind far outweighed the defects of person-
al benuty, She played upon the cystrum ns
only Isis' could : and not Orisis eould su
the justice and wisdom of her opinions, Rite-
Thpunki, who at first joined his brother priests
in the laugh at her homliness, did not long re-
main insensible to the mental charms which
she displayed, and Anch Phis, defighted at
se¢ing in her lover an appreciation of her tal-
ents, and imlerendeuce enough to brave the
jeers of his light minded associates, fully recip-
rocated the nffection she had kindled. Fool-
ish pair] They little knew the tumper of the
haughty Got Thoth-I, and that he would nev-
er eonsent to their union. Rite-Thpunki had
scarcely declared his passion to the father
of his boloved, than he was overwhelmed with
a torrent of contempt, and forbidden to enter
the palate orspeakagain to his misiress on
pain of death.

The next morning as Anch Phis, whose du-
ty it was to file the claws and bill of the sa-
cred 1bis, descending to the palace yard for
the purpose, the bird ran to her with its wont-
ed haste, and raising its left wing disclosed a
nole pinned toone of its feathers. She seiz-
ed and read—*Bulbul! when the Dog Star
rises, meet me by the mystic Lotus. Rite-
Thpunki” They met—one enbrace—a few
hurried words, and Anch Phis, receiving a
smnll powder in herband, departs, leaving her
lover 1o meditate bis plan,

In less than twenty-four hours from this
meeting, the most distnguished physicians in
Thebes might have been seen wending their
way with anxious faces to the oe of Got-
Thoth-I.  And why sunxious? Alss! Anch
Phis, the delight of their eyes—ibe life of the
many feslive entertainments her father had
iven them in token of his esteem for the pro-
ession— Anch Phis was going to die. A sud-
den illness was fist, though gently, stealin
away her life. “Had she been young an
bhandsome,” said Giv-Bred-Phil, the most suc-
cessful and wealthy praciitioner of Thebes. “1
should think she was dying of disappointment
in matters of love™ Imagine the horror of
Got-Thoth-1!  He had killed his only child!
Hisiron heart relented. “Perhaps it is not
yet too late' - A faint smile illumined the
fnce of his danghter. A messenger fleet g
wind, was sent 1o.the temple for Rite-Thpunki
He comes but it is too late. She grasped his
band, and ceased to breathe.»

And now witha voice scarcely audible from
well dissembled prief—the seven hours of
watching having expired—Rite-Thpunki, begs
that the body of his love msy besent to his
cell, that he may embalm it—a last act of de-
votiop, This request is granted. ' But why,
when his cell door is shut, and he is left alone
with his ‘mistress’ lifeless form, und the. balf
wrapped mummies which surround ' them—
why does lilseye gleam with wild; yet tender
delight? He oun hardly command his joy.—
He walls bis narrow cell with rapid stndes.
And see; he has taken that mummy of a com-
mon soldier and placed it by his lady's side.—
“Just her length,” he almost shouts, but re-
strains hi —=how fortunate 7 And now
red Aldebaran, which ever and anon he gazed
at with siraining eyes, shines through the nar-
row window over hig head. “The hour has
come,” he says, and fixes bis eye on the face
he adores. “Can it be? Yes she livea!—A
sigh—a shudder—she opens ber eyes A
gesture from ber lover restrains: an exclama-
tion she'is on the point of making—she comes
to herself and returns his ardent embrace.—
Of course the intelligent veader understands
thé nature of the powder given under the mys-
tic Lotus. “Wehave played boldly aud won”
says Rite-Thpunki. A blush from his love

her unspeakable happiness. -

Our story is soon told.  Auch Phis remain-
ed in the cell of her lover until seventy days,
the time reguired for embnlming; had expired.
The body of the suldier was returned to Got-
Thoth-I as that of his dagghter.  Rite Thpun-
ki performed the_ disconsolate lover at the fu-
neral to admiratiop, and a few days after,
whea there occurred a night of uncommon
derkness; he and hisbeloved entered s boal,
and floating down the Nils landed on a small
island where they spent the remainder of their
days in peace and happiness.

o—

Courersation.—These quaint guatrans
are from the Boston Post, where we necasion-
ally find a choice bit of original poetry.
Thers is o sunphiue that hath not its shade.
Nor shadow that the sunshine hath nat made;

There ls no cherished comlort of the heart
Thut doth not ewn ite learful counterpart.

Thus, through s perfeci balunce, constant flow
The sharp extremes of joy aud those of woe,
Our awestest, best re , results from stiife,
And death—what is it, alter all, but hifs!

Early Rising.

Mr. Smithers, how can you sleep s0? The
sun has been pp these two hours” -

“Well what if it has ? [hiccup.] he goes to
bed at dark, while I'm on bender till after
midaight, [hiccups:] Peopla talk about the sun
being so smart. [ Hicoup.| I should like to see
him skine o late in the eyening as I do. 1
would—[hiccup] he can’t keep awalte (il
nine o'clock,if lus Jife depended on it—(hiccup)
Psople says, look at the sun! and I say the
same; but its all my old man's son—hiccup,
Its me they ought to look at—a son that'a to
be found in its orbit as long ss the Charlies
are’—hicoup.

Here Bmithers fell back on the feathers

und’ gave vent to'a ten horse sniord.

TheM ;nlenr Explained--Singu-

The price of an Opinton,

In a cold night of November, in the'year of
1825, a man enveloped in a cloak, rapped at
the door of one of the most distinguished ad-
vocatesof Paris. “He was quickly shown into
the chamber of the learned lawyer,

‘Sir,’ said he, placing upon the table & large
Knmal of papers, ‘I amn rich; but the suit that

as been instituted against me to-day will en-
tirely ruin me. At my nge a fortune is not
to be rebuilt; so that the loss -of my suit will
condemn me forever to the most frightful mis-
ery. Icome tonsk the aid of your talents—
Here are the pa ;a5 to the facts, I will, if
you please, exposc them clearly to you.

The advocate listened altenively to the stran-
ger; then opened the parcel, examined all the

apers it contained, and said—Sir, the action
aid against you is founded in justics and mot-
ality.. Unfurtunately, in 8pite of the admira-
ble perfection of ont codes, law does not al-
ways accord with justice, and hére the law is
foryou. If therefore, you rest striclly upon
the law, nod avail yourself without exception
of all the means in your favor; if, above all,
these means are ex d with clearness and
force, you willin(nlﬁgl‘; gain this spit, and no-
body can afterwards dispute that fortune which
you fear to lose.

‘Nobody in the world," replied the clivnt, ‘is
80 competent to do this as yoursell ~ An opin-
ion drawn upin this sense and signed by you
would render me invulnerable. I am bold
enough to hope that you will not refuse it to
me.’

The skillful advoeste reflected for some mo-
ments, and taking up again the which
he had pushed slgvaypwm nhru[m?:;:s pect-
linr 1o him, said that be would draw up the
opinion, and that it should be finished the fol-
lowing day at the same hour.

The client was punctual to his appointment.
The advocate presented him with the opinion,
and without taking the trouble 1o reply to the
thanks with which the other overwhelmed
him, said to him rudely— .

Here is the opinion ; there is no judge, who,
after having seen that, will condemn you—
Give me 8,000 francs 1’

The client was struck dumb and motionless
with surprise. ;

‘You nre free to keep your money,’ said the
advocate; “as I am to throw this opinion into
the fire” '

So speaking, he advanced towards the chim-
ney; but the other stopped him, and declared
that he would pay the sum demasded, but
that he had only half of it with him.

He drew, in fact, from his ket book
1,500 franes in bank-notes. The advocate
with one band took the notes, and with the
other thréw the opinion into a drawer.

‘But,’ said the client, 'I am going, if you
please, o give you my note for the remuninder,’

‘I want money. Bring me 1,500 more francs,
or you shall not have one line’

There was no remedy, snd the 3,000 francs
were paid; but the client, to revenge himself
of being so pillaged, hastened to circulnte this
anecdote. It got into the papers, and for a
forinight there was a deluge of witticisms of
all kinds upon the disinterestednes of the

reat advocate. Those who did not laugh at
1t, said it was deplorsble thata manof such
merit should be tainted with & vice so degrad-
ing as avarice. Even bis friends were moved
by is, and some of them went so far as to re-
menstrate with him publicly; but theonly re-
ply he gave was by shruggmg his shoulders,
and then 8s everyleing is quickly forgot at
Paris, people soon ceased to talk of this.

Ten years had passed. - One day the Court
of Onssation, in its red robes, was descending
the steps of the palace of Justice, to be pres-
ent at apublic ceremony. All at once a fe-
male darts from the erowd, throws herself at
the fect of the procureur-general, seizes the
end of his robe and ﬁmm it to her lips.—
The woman is lecked upon as deranged, and
they try to drag her nway,

‘Oh, léave me alone, leave me alone,” she
cries, ‘I recognize him—it is ke, my preserver!
Thanks to him, I have been able to bring up
my large family, Thanks to him, my old age
is happy.  Ob, you do not know me. One
day—I was very unhappy then—I was advis-
ed to bring an action against a distant relation
of my last husband, who had possessed him-
self of a rich Leritage that ought te baye come,
to my children. Already 1 had sold half of
my goods to begin the nclion, when, one eve-
ning, I saw enter my house a gentleman, who
uiftd me—+‘Do not: go  to law; resson and
morality are for you, but the luw is inst
you. ﬁeep the f;ule you have, and add itto
these three thousand f{rancs, which are truly
yours.” I remained speechless with surprise,
When I would bave spoken and thanked him,
he had disappeared; but the bag ofmoney
was there, upon my table, and the counten-
ance of that generous man was engraved upon
my heart, never to ba erase.  Well this man
—this preserver of my family—is here! Let
me thank him before God and before men!™

The cour: bad stopped. The procureur
general appearéd moved, but  conquering his
emotions, be said—

“T'ake away this good woman, and take eare
no harm comes to her. I dont think sheis
quite right in her mind."

Hé¢ was mistaken; the poor woman was not
mad—only ske remembered, aud M. Dupin
had forgotten.

A Tight Place.

Tt is not often that a lady gets into a closer

ueeze than did the one mentioned in the
following account. Ifthe gentleman was a
democrat she was in the midst of three loco-
motives—all progressives.

“A little before D o’clock yesterday morning,
as the train wasleaving Newark when rounding
Bérgen Cut, a gentleman and lady were seen
upon the track. ™ The locomotive squealed and
they jumped scross on the other track—but
horror! Just ahead was another train,  from
Ramapo, on this track, and the next moment
would hurl them into eternity. They bad no
roonz on' the outsides of either track from the
embankmeént-—and not knowing which- train
would pass firsl; were almost paralized! But
the next moment the gentleman seized the
lady who had nearly swooned—placed her on
thé oarrow walk between the two traks em-
braced lier dress in his circling arms to keep
the cowcatcher from hdoking it—and - thus
awaited their fate. The two trains passed
them at the same moment, roaring and thun-
dering on but neither the gentleman nor lady
were injured=—more than an awfi! fright.

) : [Jersy Oity Bentinel,
—_—
The Worm that Never Diecs.

The reflection that you have cheated the

printer.
& We think thatif this does not sharpen

his fangs he might as well be toothloss:

6, 1850,

Will temperance procure !mE 1ife?’ Parr
was an intemporate man, yel he lived aver
one hupdred and fifty years.  Can wé depend
on comfort and y in onr hablis?—

years, was an habilual “begger, often m ‘the
ﬁren'mt want of the sommon necessaries of

fe. Is a good climate the sure promoter
of longevity ? Read the following table care-
fully no:rlﬂ' the variety of climate in which the
several individuals exited.” '
NAMES, AGF. RESIDENTS.

Albuma’ Mare 150 Ethiopa.

Titus Funlonius 160 Benon

Abrabam Palba 142 8, Carolina.

Dumitus Raduly 140 Transylvania.

Countess Desmond 140 Ireland.

James Sand 140 i

Wife of J. Sand 120

Henry Jenkyns 160

Thom. Pare 152

Francis Bons 121

A Goldsmith 112

Margaret Patlen 1388

William Ells 130

. Drakenbe 146

Richard Lloy 183

James Hayley 112

John Wilson 110

Louis Carnnno 100

June Reeve 102

Mar of Winchester 108

Agnes Miburne 1448 '

Here we 'find almost évery variety of soil
and climate. Venice, with her feet in the
water. France with her robe of sunbeans
and coronal of flowers.  Norway with her head
tossing in the fierce and bitting tempest. ~And
even the West Indies, roiﬁni:n fire and damp,
bave sll alike permitied longevity; in the
marshy county of Essex, Jane Reeye lived to
an hundred and three. Hip tes lived to
an hundred and four in the delicious Island of
Cos. The sultry interior of Ethopia could not
prevent Albuma Mare from’ ing an huo-
dred and fifiy, and Drakenberg lived one hun-
drod and forly-six on the shivering mcuntains
of Norway. Now,with such contrasis as these
how can we phi ize on the subject?—

a question. Juit not propsble that Parr might
have lived longer if be had beena temperate
man? Jenkyns if he had ‘'been unsubjected
to such'vicissitudes? The writer who furn-
ished us with the data for the above remarks,
thus happily concludes his article:

The means kmown, so far, of promoting lon-
gevity, have been usually concentrated: in
pithy sayings—as “Keep your head cool, .and
your feet warm’—*Work much and eatlittle,’
act, just a8 if the whole s¢ience of human life
could be summad up and brought out in a few
words while its great principle were im, out
of sight. Oneof thesa best sayings is the one
given by an Itslian in bis hundred and six-
teenth year, who -hedmnh ‘Iix:‘ means of
his living so | wi improvisa-
tion for whichmtg’nr?;untr, is so remsrkable.

.- "When hungry, of tise best [ eut,

And dey and warm 1 keop my fest;
1 wcreen my heel from stin and rain,

And let few cares perplox my brain.'*

The following is about the best theory of the
matter: Every man isborn with a stock of
vitality, which cannot be increased sed, but' may
be husbanded. With this stock he may live
fast or slow, may live extensively or. intensly,
may draw his listle amotnt of life over a large
Epace of narrow it into & contracted one; but
when this stock is exhauasted he has no more

Ha who lives extensively, drinks pure water,
o voids all inflammatory diseases, exercises
sufficiently, but not too labayi mdulges ng
exhausting passions, feeds on o exciting pas-
sions, feeds’an no exciting’ material, pursues
1o debativg pleasures, ayoids all laborions and
protacted study, prederve an easy mind, and
thus husbands his guantum of vitality, will
live considerably longer, than he otherwise
would do, becsuse he lives slow; while he'on
the other hand, who lives intensely, who bev-
erages himself on liquors and wines exposes
himself to inflammatory diseases or causes
that produce them, labors beyond his strength,
visits exciting scenes, and indulges exhausting
passions,lives on stimulating and highly season-
ed food, is always delilited by his pleasures

* The Intelligence of America.

We have been much pleased with an artic-
le.in the May number of Fraser, entitled “Ihe
United States of America”” - It exhibits n
comprehensiveness of mind and a liberallity of
tone towards our ravely met  with in
British periodicals.: ‘The writer, after speaking
of our.common school system, says the system
has evidently borse abundant fruits already.
The enterprise and prosperity of  the Americas
are (o be attributéd not to théir natursl re-
sources, (Mexico is richer and more fruitful
than the United States) but the general en-
lightenment. e

The oldest manufacturers of cotton in the
werld are the Hindoos; Iabor with them is
chenper than it is in any other part of ‘the
warld; yet the British take the cotton that
grows at the doors of their fnactories, carry it
13,000 miles, manufasture it in England,
where labor is so expensive, take it back 13,-
000 miles, and undersell the pative manufac-
turer. Labor is dearer in America than in an
other part of the world, mnd yet the Britis
dread and fear their competition more than
any other nation. The ressonof all thia is ob-
vious. _All the advantages which. the Hindoo

& are far more than counterbalanced
by his intelactunl inferiority to the British;
while the latter dread the American with rea-
son, because he is, intellectually at least, their
equal, and, considering the general intelligence
and good conduct of the hauds he employs,
their superior. 'To what cause, excepl that of
a deciddd superiority in Captains and erews,
can the British attribute the fact that the
Americans have deprived thiem of 5o Iarge a
portion of the whale fishery, as in nieasure to
bave monopolized it? American clockswhich
the British now see in almost every hall'and
cotlage, oughtto set them thinkiig. They
may be sure of this, the commerce of the world

deserving of it If politioal ‘and phileathropic
considerations d (il to show them the
necessity of eduocnting their people, commer-
cinl considerations will one day remind then of
what they ought to have done. 55

Courl.shiﬁ is often made uq of the fact, (hat
the girl calls her beau a_ nobl 1 hero,
a genius, while he calls her s paragon of -beau-
ly and &’vnﬂwm and so_they keép Hokling
ench other til] they get married, and thes
comes the seolding. .~ " )

We presime the writer speaks from sad ex-
perience; '

Jenkyns who live one hundred and iixl;rnina -

Yet on the point of regularity we may hasard | 17

will fall into the Bands of those who are most!

e yoiith, a hero, |

L.’l'::: all lhlmli;‘len the mrh

3 W spring from Iﬂ‘

They !l-dﬂur Lienrte in lonely hours,
And chear us with thelr bunuty t

Love sll things; love the warbfing bind
That floats about the liva loag day,

And storm orshine, is ever hea .
Buill carrolling its lay

Love all things: love the brouk, 1

slan’ pule glow,

Whose walers, 'nueath
Lis motiopless, es g a o o
Frum ange! ayes had checked their flaw.
y lave them all:—the ripplins stream
q‘hp ey .o.d,"aud. tunefnl lay—
The sun’s bright glare—the mootlight gleam—
“The buds that Elwm apd fade away.
Love Him, and He will gulde thes home,
To realms of pority peace. :
Whers flowers immorial brightly blosm,
And soage of gladuocss nuvor cease.

Discipline. '
AN ANECDOTE FOR PARENTS AND FOR OHILDREN,
Little lll?' ance struck her brother during
my absence from the house. The stick in her
d'had a sharp knot,” which went clear
thro\ﬁ-h hischieck, making an -
The

ed piteously, nnd Mary was exceedingly slarm-
¢d. She had no animosity against little
playmate} and when hér mother who was
called to the room by his came in,

his, while the red blood poured full in her fice.
When the mother bad made inquirfes, she
took the boy away to dress thew‘ﬁ and
the girl went up stairs without ‘a word and
under the bed. There she sat aud sob-
for severnl honrs. Her mother, discover-
ing were she had gone, said not a word to
ber, believing that it was best toleave her for
the present alone. Her own beart was much
pained to hear her dear’s grief, but she was
willing to Jet her suffér awhile,in b that
it nﬁth&-mﬂothﬂhgmw T
I came in a little while before pight, and
ledrned how malters stood. It wasa season
to me of great intercsi and responsibility —
pon my own action here might depend the
fature conduct of this Her violent
temper had been often cheeked by punishment
and she had been frequently b told of its
evil consequences.  Now it had led b '&m
and

grimaﬁm if not at once restrained, o
mughter might w ve i
mlmnhl&g‘m'upq" .

I'considereda while how T should sel
and Having humbly asked guidancs of the
Father of all T took my seat in the room whers
the affuir had happened, and took the knotty
stick in my hand. ~ Then Lcalled out in a kind
voice: “Sister come in hore to pa’ She was
always an obedient girl, &ud she in

the expression of her countenance as she

ed in my face. She had wept aotil her
eyes were tly inflamad, but they were d
and in her fade was a look of the most pr
She walked ly to my side and bowed her
some naughty pe bas hurt ‘your brother
very muc ’ﬁu cheek is cut open and there
will always be ascar theve, as long as ha lives:
Will my deghter tell me. who did 41?7 T
beard  aJittle sob, and then she i :
“Jt. was me."’ i
had struck Lis eye, he would have been blind.”

tinued : “Yes, the blow yowstruck would have
killed your brother if some one. had not turned

who saw how angry my dsughtér was. Do
you koow who it was?” * She looked up in

said ;- “It wna God, pa’

up and it was very pale

et alive?” She started as if smitl
ey A ed E s
griel. awoke the ¥
eyes about snd seeing Mary bathed in tears,
electrie, and bardened must. have been the
beart which could behold this swéet reconcilia-
tion without tears. o i
That night, as we bowed areundthe sacred

?nd tha unﬂwln__!;;mhd :ln carry our. of-
erings upward, saw {he tear ittaring
in the fire light,and heardlowv .?t: Iglﬂnm-

ted to ask the seal of God's jon -
the reconcilation on earth. mr
o e il ﬂl - 3 = 4

A Thrilling. Tragedy.
The Evansville (Is) Journal of the 12th
suys:
“It is rarely that have been called upon o
record a more terrible trapsaction than that
which occurred in this city on Saturday night
last. A mannamed Sumuel Carlisle, living a-

fnrm, returning to his home on Saturday

his wife arise, and a man sleeping in au =
joinin roonm_:d ood::m_enoed.a quagrel. . Fia-
ally, aftar ordering the youny man to bed agai
he,;ook down his rifle and Iigted at his wiﬁ.',g:l::
bullet grazing her shoulder. He then siruck

the apartment, but fearing for his own life,
fled to a neighbor's  for assistance. On his
return, with others, Carlisle was seated on the
edgeof s bed dead. He had pulled off one
boot placed the muzzle of the gan to his mouth
and with his toe dischar,
breaking out several of his teeth, and enterin

his brain.  Liquor was the sole cause of this
horrible affiir, as Carlisla !r_ui:nsﬂbd cifcum-
stanees, owning & fine farmy, owing no-
body. Aninquest was held on the bodies)
{;_stcrdny morning:  We arg indebted to Dr.

ilcox-for these particulars™.

How many awful crimes has it produced—

how many thousands of vietims bas it hurried
to premature gfl'res_! e

Ax Uspugasasy Prepedstiisr—The edi-
tor of the Ly News says he'duw a mad the
othet day in a very unpleagant sitantion, He
wns highly insensed at an sriiclein & pap-
er, but nok being & patron fo it, he was de-

pod flowed in a stream ; the be ﬁ:ream-”

X g - r !“. !--Il nul5 et . AL
her little dsughter had thrown ber arms
around his neck, and was joining her eriea to!

ot and casie dows tome.  Nerer bl 1 for |8

found bumﬂﬂﬂl! grief that T ever saw.— |50
head on n&{km I'said: “My daughter, B¢

I continued: - *If the stick

She commenced weeping, Lsaid: “If it had |
his temple, it mighthave killed -him”* She |Wo0&
gave & low soream, and said; “Oh ps " Leon-|'

my face with alook of almost happiness, and |

1 asked her very softly ﬁklﬂl&g}mﬁhﬂ:
smitlen with 8 |4

reached out his arms snd ealled her, It was |,

altar of family service, tender hearts were ours, I ng

bout three miles from Evansville,on an excellent

evening about 9 o'clack, it an intoxicated con- g
dition and with a jug of whiskey. _He ma.?f -

it the bullet |

E

i

i

i

it aside. There was some one in- the room|was thinly i

She wept now more bitterly than before. T asked
took her hand and Jed her fo the room where |
her brother lay asleep. . His face was bound |,

fou et

ho wou

of the farmer, so he was

her seyeral blows on the head with the bul {5
of the gun, smashing in her'gkull _She died |ugl
almost instantly. The young man enlered |

How fearful are the effocts of intemperance! | i€y tell nbous
what misery has it brought into families—and | cor

bapred the revenge saying “stop my paper.

Pat had no ides of disobigys

e

e

e T e 1




